





NEW HUNTING STORY BY THE AUTHOK UF “ACROSS COUNTRY,” Price 12s. 6d. 


With 22 full-page Coloured 
A EK REIN Lllustrations, & a variety of 
Bw e Sketches éy G. BOWERS 


** One of the cleverest we have seen for many a day. Deserves a large circulati Oana err 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 








AFD SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The Athenwum saye-| The Spectator says— | 74 Daily Mews saye—| The Morning Post sere |THE FIRST VOLUME 
** There will be found a ‘It is our duty to]’ “A vista of genuine enjoy- 
ea —— curleunamemmeagpecne congratulate «all who | ment will open out before NOW READY. 
diti Rene me " | day on the history of the | love honest fun in|those who are fortunate Has 800 Pictures 
tion in the Pages| first i association with rare| enough to light upon this . 
a Tet  ag th iain these | gifts of draughtsman. | handsome work. The genius) — Ppieg 10s, 6d. 
treasury of fun, ob- ship, upon the appear- | of Leech has never been seen 
servation, character, ance of this new and/to ¢ advantage than | pp apn, oN} a 
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Edinburgh: A. & ©. BLACK. 


Second Edition. 
MR. JOSEPH HATTON'S NEW NOVEL. 
In 2 Vols., Crown vo, 12s. 


THE OLD HOUSE AT 
SANDWICH. 


Br JOSEPH HATTON, 


Author of “Three Kecrutte” (Gs ) Sy a 

London” (1% 64), North Borneo ” (is... 

‘It te impossible te miss the Ahem en of 
interest. of stirring change and novelty. of life-like 
neident of exeiting «dventere, and, withal, of a 

uthbfulneas that begulies the reader into speca- 
eting where Gction ends and fects begin in Mr. 
Joesph Hatton's singularly vivid novel. —Daur 
TeLeosarn 








Sampson Low, Marston, Searle & Rivington, 


188. Vleet Street, z. Cc 


LORD TENNYSON'’S JUBILEE ODE. 


ead 8 MAGAZINE, 
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Carmen Saculare ; by Lord Te son 
(An Ode in Honour of the 3u ilee of Queen 
Victoria 


Woodlanders;, by Thomas Hardy. Chapters 
xEIv nevi. 7 Osetiaded 


Wiliam Haglitt, evs George Gai ntebury 
Persia; by 4. D 


57> >- ywhoray 

met, A Romance rr the Bush 

The Making of Britain ; by Archibald Geikie 
MACMILLAN & ©O., LONDON 

* Sheridan and Miss Linley. with Selections from 

their Letters.”” by Mi« Marcio Sroaen; “A 

Journey to Exeter: « Poem by Jom» Gar,” 

with Liustrations, by Hoon Tnomson. See 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 


yon APRIL. 
“An Unkn 


cre 8 


ted the Miteriens Dram 


a. 








Country " 
“Joum Hatrzax, Gerrtewas,”’ with Iustrations 
by ¥. Nowe Paron; “Our Pishermen.” by Jauzs 
Ruwcena*, and contributions by D. J. Rossnreon, 
B. L. Paasnon, and others 
Profusely Iustrated. »_ Pelee 64., by Post 64. 


MACMILLAN Z ©o., LONDON. 


RUDDER GRANGE. 
By F. BR. STOCKTON. be 


“A delightful story, sparkling with wit and 


humour." 
DAVID DOUGLAS 


Edin 
And at al sellers and Kookstalis. 
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REVELATIONS 


Price ls. 64. ; 
ls. Od. 


of QUACKS 
“ DETECT 

“Go me provide Tours with ‘ Mevelations of 
Quecks and Quacker ‘ Detector.’ "—Pune 

“ We advise the wabite & to paichase these ‘ Hevel- 
ations.’ "—Pestic Orixton. 


Published—20, King © illiam 8t., Strand, Londen. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 
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FOR PROTECTION 
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SOLUBLE 
Prepared by a new and 
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COCOA 


special scientific process. 





TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


A epee caption, owtns how can be des 
lessened) and the cause removed 

om, advice, and fail 

ACT, sent in plain senied 
of six stamps. “ The only 
y ever issued.” — 





ee re 
), 
| 27 Bedford Square. London. 


NOW READY, Tenth Edition. 


Contents :— 


Symptoms of Dyspepsia 
end Indi zestion. 


Special Advice as to Diet 
and Regimen. 

Diseases Sympathetic. 

Notes for Dyspeptics. 


Beverages, Air, sad Ven- 
tilation 


Particulars of numerous 








Address Publisher 46, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. 


§. SAINSBURY’S 
“Sugita” LAVENDER 
without any foreign whatever. WATER. 


176 and 177, STRAND. 


| At the Railway Bookstalls and generally through- 
out the country. 
Prices, ls. to 6s. ; Post Pree, 34. extra. 
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Open Steel Roller Easier Work- 
A Lady can work ing, No Better 
a 30 imch and « Finished, No 
Man « 30 inch Stronger, No 
| Machine, cutting More Durable 
grass «64 6imehes Mower in th 


roots. 


Before Iron- 
ordering monger 
elne- or 
where, Seedsman 
send for or to the 
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to your Licensees, 
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As the baffled monster i i 
MR. PUNCH’S MORAL FAIRY TALES. — |“why wereyou chevying my Cath eo» ne Mart he asked him, 


VI.—Puss rm Boors, ounded brute,” said the Ogre, ‘‘ had got me to show off, 


and change myself into a mouse. He was just swallowing me, when 
Tune was a Miller once who had three sons, and when he died, he | I my original s od 


left his Mill to the eldest, his Ass to the second, and his Cat to the| “‘It is rather original,” 
third. ‘ _ |an es with three heads. 
The owner of the Cat was in despair, “‘for, when I have sold his} “And I was avenging myself, and would have caught’ him, in 
body to the pastry-cook, and made a cap of his skin, what,” said he, | spite of his boots——’ 
. ** will left Here the Ogre expired, and the King, knighting the Miller's son 
on the spot, implored him at once to marry the Princess, with half 
of | the kingdom for her dower. 
On condition that she might out a anarchical 
me, the Princess bestowed ey Bow on the Miller's son, A ma 
wow, yes will have remarked, was very much more honourable 
than that of Miller’s sons in general. 
The Cat, descending from a tree in whose branches he had watched 
5) ee peer | observed, _—— 
** Moral.—All 's well that ends well.” 








said the Miller’s son ; “‘ I have rarely met 





ALL IN THE WRONG. 

oe &. rOnvemelllies “Aw Inp Ra 
ouR IGNANT RATEPAYER,” is cer- 
tainly thankful for small mercies. He speaks with enthusiastic 
admiration of the discovery just made by the School Board, that the 
plan of education they have adopted for the last sixteen years is not 
only worthless but absolutely mischievous. It unfits boys and 
i i i teaching the one to despise 
service. At this most 
Board, without a dissentient voice, 
Day of the present year, and your Cor- 


with unqualified admiration, and he 
Sane, oes experience of the past, that, having 
a facetious periodical suffering under enchantment, conf their error, will forthwith proceed to amend their 
cerren bien Chat Sle wes oe He ome ae peve, His Sa pees ; what are we to say of his 
difficulty, in procuring a pair of boots for the discretion 
assist i j I, too, Mr. Punch, am a ; Lhave seen my rates trebled 
» Am ” eS ay ee ae since the creation of the School Besed’ and I am now told that I 
Equi in his boots, the Cat entrapped several rabbits ought to thank my stars that, after sixteen years’ work, they have 
which he carried, with the compliments of his Master, the at length displayed a glimmering of common sense. There seems to 
Cananas, to the King’s Court. His Majesty, who had latel something ominous in this term of sixteen —_— for it —— 
a Rabbits and Hares’ bill, had consequently suffered from that it is just for this period that we have been supplying the Army 
extinction of ground game in his dominions. He therefore with bayonets that won't stab, and the Navy with cutlasses that 
welcomed Puss, and entreated to be introduced to the Marquis. won't cut. We are always calling ourselves, though nobody else 
Cat promised that this should be done, and, without explaini does. a practical people. what care we for the opinion of our 
he called (we regret to say) his ‘‘ purrpuss,” he ind neighbours, so long as we are happy in the calm contempla on of our 


ys “‘ happens,” so said BraconsrieLp ont it 


won to bathe in a stream near the road where the Kings ——" . 
Srage appeeed. with, the ony ; i seems he was right, for who would have ever dreamed that the 


- i i ” School Board such a confessi they did on 
hy yh el : h they confensed, much They did 
clothes had been stolen by t confess all. said nothing of numberless half-starved 
cites had been, stolen 


fond himself i itigati On all such abjeats the Board 
i a 
and the Miller’ pe += Lard of i w attention only to the outcome of their 
but Socialistic Deinseae on y fils whose education has been com- 
“Madam,” said he, “let me crave ttest in short,—but who are fit for 
offence. There is some extraordinary 
| detest rank!” said the Princess. 


“ Property ae sober: Philosophers say,” observed the Princess, | we are not 
Direrrr Tair: Sh ow I with I could lad the pole "for tis have I peid oblate 
Ca = Lr et 8 Miller, Madam, a man cursed with a clever Pessing Cane etter Ce be, on _ “he 
empleo nes ok Py jee br where beam telling the truth, but that 


I inst my money havi 
It is the Miller’s daughter health of the poor children in 
Has so dear, so dear. morals of the other half. 
That I’ve forgot the lady I remain, dear Mr, Punch, 
Hight Crana Vere pe Vere!” Avyornen Ixpiowant RaTerarEr. 
“ii the spe A Princess. 

S was t ladies 66 atten 19 iller’ “ encourage ee . 
ment.” Filled with 4 + omy the point of fo i > from the| More wew-Lamp Easter Eoos.—This time Resmpe s A 
carriage, when he pod cy flying along the road for dear life, | SpanacwaPann’s Eggs. Very pretty; but there 8 nothing in hia 
With one boot off and one boot on. pursued by an . at least there wasn't when we saw them, as they 're intended to bold 

© spring from the seat, to draw his rapier, to deceive the Ogre’s | a ae on: 4 were empty. an the Fey, we saw be ae Pe ! 
parry in cont i doub ite ! poste in| of A so perhaps, as ou bserved, nozing 
seconde, was, tof the Miller's native ong eae setenion! 4 | dat - inzide dose eggs vas dere fun, I mean dere leedle yoke. 
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THE WAY TO STOP IT: OR, “AS IT IS” AND “AS IT OUGHT TO BE.” 
bnew s Matters will never be mended as long as this theory is tolerated, 


“ No individuals are to blame, we suppose ; it is only the system that is in fault : ‘i 
If the system is bad, and preduces bad results, some person or other is responsible for the system, and that person ought to be punished.””— Times, 
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“ Avast THERE, Guv’Nor! Ain’r Nosopy TO BX WHOPPED FOR THIS HERE!” 


British Tar (indignantly), 
Ha! ha! 


Why, they’ 


Parliamentary Committee, in fits of laug 
the ins and outs of it. 





Here they ’ve got it all out, Gages 
of ‘em no use whatever. And they want to know who’s to blame. 











“ Who's to blame”! Come, I like that! [Goes into 


As IT 18. 
uncontrollable fits of laughter. : 
"Per . Yes, that certainly is a good ‘un: 


Two Responsible Persons discovered discussing the Dae of arecent| Second Res . 
- be wanting to be pr ing behind the scenes next, and 
! ha! Don’t I wish I may se 


First Responsible Person. Oh! it quite kills me. What a joke! knowing 
and verse. Thirty-six thousand ’em at it! That’s all! 
Is convulsed, as is also First R. P., as Act-drop descends. 
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THE LAW OF THE LETTER. 


FER 


i 





it, and there you are, don’t 
Jowzs, and you want (so to 
any rate, to deprive him 
mind. You have thought of 
him for sixpence. Jonzs is 
giving away money, but he 
of extra 


BE 
jibe 
HH 


cuses a multi 
have his six 
aie niphaber 
u 
His - Bs are to get four 
have four “ D’s,” and each * 

pe 
“B's” finds him responsible for 
pounds, divided amongst as many 
And yet it all begins with the apparently simple i 
“Can you spare a sixpence?” I would em 
recommend the answer used b aye Sir, 

“a , 


But I am wandering from 
joining an A BC Association has 
wait until I can recover. In the meanwhile belie 
Yours warningly, A Memper oF THE 





Notes and Gold. 


Wuers is the music grander and sweeter 

Than Govuwon’s beautiful “* Mors et Vita” ? 

And here a maguioent edition 

Gi ‘ it * partition ” 

Pediat vlay it bea ht, let 's hope. 
’s able i si 's » 

Published by am be isp ene. 

We've not seen any tine Seightes or newer. 

: es Awaiting your next, this *s twin brother, 

7 We We say, “ Novetro awp Ewer—Another!” 








Artist, “You 'LL COME AND SER MY PICTURES BEFORE THEY Go!” pay Cohn Beer Jf eS Seeediioes cB — cos aon 
Influential Critic. ‘My pean Fettow, I NEVER GO AND SEE PICTURES IN eve Ghatere lek eatianien, “she” and * ba,” seem to in- 
FetLows’ StupI0s—iT’s sucH A Bork, You KNOW. EVERYBODY SAYING THE dicate the service of “Bar-maids,” For further informa- 
PictuRRs ARE TOO CHARMING, AND TOO DELIGHTFUL, AND ALL THAT!” tion, and as to whether reading should be ‘ From Dan 

Artist's Wife (nervously), ‘‘Ou, THERE'S NEVER ANYTHING OF THAT SORT IN | to Beersheba all is barrel,” or not, we refer to the autho- 
ove Hovse—a——!” [ Wishes she hadn't spoken. | rities of the Anglo-Jewish Exhibition at Albert Hall. 











As IT OUGHT TO BE. NEWS OF THE SLEEPING MAN. 
A British Court of Justice. First and Second Responsible Persons; ff» woke up only for a second. ‘ What sent you to sleep at first ?’ 
dennered in risoners’ Dock. A Jury of their fellow-country- | ative the Deer. He struggled to reply. One eye opened. 
men have just by their Foreman deli a verdict of “ Guilty” doctor repeated the question. The sleeper’s lips were seen to move 
against hom, on a charge of ing “betrayed a position of with an effort. By closely imitating these movements as they 
public trust, and thereby endangered the safety of the State.” seemed to form letters, the Doctor spelt out “ r-u-d-d.” | came 
Judge (addressing Prisoners). And now it only remains to me to 2 hesitation, and, after pause, the 7, roaee coun Fi 
sentence upon you, and I must tell you that looking at the “" g-0-r-e '—pause— 8-e-c-0-n- a . inated o lack fall 
einous nature of your crime, I shall deal as severely with Fy asthe in the J omy ear. The sleeps losed i eye, his and 
| law gives me the power. You have been found guilty as the indict- | of in at his medical ,@ i — oe | 
ment charges you, with betrayal of a public trust, for, placed by| once more relapsed. In his pockets the fleas k. His awful state 
your country in a position of grave responsibility, you have, reckless Game of Logic and The Hunting of the hod 
of all consequences, bartered away its interests and jeopardised its of somnolence is now entirely accounted for. 
safety. For it is due to your culpable negligence, ——ae 
worse, that 36,000 =o cae aoe .= peemnent exped ee “. A Rap for the po ao 
W weapons to be relied in the out-| preaches once more, 
break. of an unex war, would bend and break in the hands of | Hees comes Em hg ht of the Drama. 
those who to them for the defence of their honour, their This business good Sirs, is becoming a bore 
country and their lives. And were this by any misfortune to happen, More » Ne taken than Vieuna or Beahme. 
ouldsaly dcopleatis anf climes Aed'es's. penthomat & yor The grumblers will havo it that all things decline, 
selves, sem warning fz to others, who like ‘you, filling responsi ible Our hy oo = Penh ty oun wine — 
betray’ the publis tock, Tele yon ithe the fall penalty the lav And the publi, that als declines—to believe it! 
e ic visit you wi 
perm me to inflict. You will be kept in penal servitude for five- ACCOMMODATION YoR THE UNsOCIABLE Gocnataens,—Ont-et-dese 
-twen i - them 
(The First and Seoond Responsible Persons, overwhelmed with meostings, by all means! Let toe tat distance outelde the fur-mlle 
_— sentence, are removed fainting from the Court as the a. Why not ‘Wormwood Seru 
urtain falls, and the open space there, ; 
wey thing for the H fn aes Tite really Gs 
P —_* i name ! ; 
quote Graperome oibwuses = vn Thought, which we recommend to the Authorities. 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 


No. XXIV.— Anny at ’Ome. 
Dear Cuantte,—I picks 
my pen with a sort 
of responserbl ble feel, 

\| As ain’t often come ore 
Yomy ‘art, though I’ve 
seen and I’ve passed 
through a deal. 

Touch - th go is 2 ay 
style, as you 
and ‘tain’t often —" 
pulls along kite, — 

But a krisis in course 
a krisis, and ought to 
be viewed in that 
light. 


When a big -wi 
might be ord 
: Beaxey, or Juiyus 
SIezER, or me, _ 
Sets down to his Orterbiogra: hy,- Le i there you are, don'tcher see ! 
Larks is larks, and a barney 's a barney, but if you’re a reglar Top- row, 
You mustn't play tricks with Posterryty, Cuartre old chap, ho dear no! 


Infry dig, mate, and nubbles obleeges, and that sort o’ thing comes in then. 

1 ‘ve been Hinterviewed, Cuantie!!! Jest fancy: I’m one of the “* Hundred 
Great Men,” 

The “‘ Typpical Cent’ry of Toppers,” the Mudrake ‘as lately picked out 

To hillusterate Latter-day England. A nobbyish notion, no doubt. 


The Mudrake’s Young Man—sech a smiler !—he drops me a line, and sez he, 

** As a true Repprysentative Man, pw I ’ope as you om 'll kindly agree 
To be put, where you ought to be, forrards, front-row, tuppence coloured, A 1?” 
Well, it staggers yours truly, at fust ; bat thinks LI ‘ll see slap through this fan. 


So I tips ’im a note, a offhander in course; that’s the reglar swell form ; 
Lf yer wants to be took for a topper, yer mustn’t be ’ par oe warms. 

Sez I, ** Jest drop in at my , and, if so be all is O.K 

I ’ll be game for a ’arf-’our’s trot-out, if I ‘appen to be in the way.” 


con at present I’m up in the stirrups, I’ve dropped on the snuggest of cribs, 
A spec on the Waterino “> oe up trumps, and I landed the dibs 

So my Den ain’t oe I tell when ’Anry hushered ’im in, (thin !”’ 

The Mudrake’s Y. M. cocked *is Bina, and sez he, “ Well, you don’t spread it 











phe Aad Steyn tect 
et eS no hend of a don. lar } 

iTtahe a cheer “ Shift the bull- up, and squatter voo 

Johnny Walle? a Washing da ? Ne! Well then, try ’ere six D cigar.” 


Oh, I tossed it off airy, I tell yer. Head uppards, and blow the expense, 

Is my motter at moments like these, and I saw the effect was emense. 

He bossed round the walls of ay ie b eager low, iy nd Torry Twink. in 

And sez he, * You’ve a taste, Sir, +. for Art?” ** Rayther, Sir. ot do}, 
you think ? 

** You can fork out yer note-book,”’ sez I. 


“* There ’s no call to be bashful with me. 
I ain’t one o’ yer thin-skinned high-ste 


we og sech rot is dashed fiddlededee. 


Give your horders, Gents! Wot’s harticle? Hage? Well, jest 
turned twenty-two ; 

Born at Battersea, a grocer ; perlitikle colour True Blue.” 

ry Ah! ” 


sez he, “ you 're a treat, Sir, to deal with. Some parties, now, puts on 


the" ump, 
Talks of privacy, pride, and sech twoddle, as soon as we ‘andles the pump. [he. 
You're a man o’ the world, and know better. Wot’s life but a shop front?” sea 
‘ If yer don’t shove yer goods in the winder, wy wot a rare mug you must be! . 


“Right you are! Weare dittos lights; tt “ that ’s a moral, old man. 
Some chaps like to bushel their rus tell ys you a that i isn’t my plan. 

Public character? Ho! spare my blus Well, there, raps I am, praps I am. 
et waits upon Talent—that is, when the thing 8 real jam. 


“I'm a Type? To be don’t I know it? I” 
As Lord Raswpourn hisself — bless his boko ! m built on the same sort o’ lines 


See there how his graff shines. 
Nature ain't give me sech prime mustarchers—wus luck !—but if li makes like, 
Him and meand yer true West Sod toll might be ctammped ot tho ve cmeeeniee 


** If I only could Pd etm et a tN 
I'd gio qume on emchoneotaeataeite. “Yay that omy ape tee 
I can pull same stroke. Tory Demm ont ~—SeS to a T. 
It means Arey plus Arrystockracy. Wot better P 


“ Hedjercation? Well, that’s as take it. sas f; the know, 
And wot I ain't learnt ain’t wath learning ig ae I'm a in the kao 


And Histry ’s all ther’s gammon. In fact, Sir, as I always say, 





It’s as oller as last Season's ’andicaps. Give me the weights for to-day. 


“Oh! it riles me to hear Bricur a-bouncing about the 
Reform 


Bill. Wot odds? 


_to-day’s Tommy Dodds. 


Life is a game of Blind ’Ookey; the snide ‘uns 

mpl mh a 

our w air- , never 
Wvhat he's going to back. m 


hee b it Married? Not me; wot do you think! Oh, 


cert’ny, I likes ’em all round 

roe ante ground trust me, they suits me dep 

Chuek yer picters, ond Coll mips ond, onto 
pampeal there, 


I’ve a dror in that there shifferneer full o ea 
* Bat ai i kids, and short commons for ’Arny 
the Dasher No fear ! 


many a year; 
Ain’t ’ad my full fling, I assure you, nor t ave this 
as | Leastways, unless somethink too yum-yum turns up 


pay ge ph og 
There must eee eee, nen On, Sp maaieo * Ane 
‘the ’appiest of men.’ 


» 1. Fae pes 48 ’ collection ; 

Bin hoffered te two quid for the 1o Sir, but ’ArkyY wos not 

Wy, - twity one —_ the money,—won that 

raffle, yer 
When p oor Banos, the Swell Comique, went quisby, ah! 
upon six year ago. 

‘* Fine assortment o’ photygraffs ? Rayther! I’ve gotall 
the Talent, Sir, there. 

There’s Braker, ‘ere’s Busse Betiwoop; for 
Lanetree I don’t so much care,— 

Bin a bit arene, SS if you arsk me. Yus, that’s Anrave 


Rosgrts, in 
And her,—she's the crummiest Maseppa as ever wos 
strapped on a ’orse. 


** Who’ whay Nyy So rm hee ne al The Pim- 


Bl in aie: ae ut down the Prize Ring. Wot 
oom: e as own the Prize . Wo 
ore will Old Engler d endure ? 


Bosh the Turf and the es next, fhe Brie will, 
a man! 


persoom, if 
And then, Bir, wot larks will be left, for's. man asi 
“All grandmother’s gammon, now, ain’t it? Mere 
muffin-shop muck, and no 
Wot’s life, if yer carn’t spoon the pooty, lap lotion, or 
stake yer ‘arf quid ? 
Gar’n! Gives me the ’ump, all this kibosh "bout morals, 
and all tha 


and t. 

My tastes, you Il perceive, ain’t Philistian ; I’m arristo 
all round my ’at. 

“Purfession? Oh, Jain’t pertikler; I’ve tried heaps 0 

things in my time. 

Sort of ‘ all round man,’ don’tcherknow. I ate 
work, which I ’ope is no crime ; 

Never knew a true gent as did like it. But Talent will 
come to the front ; [the blunt. 

aay you ’atter or general. agent, it’s snideness as pouches 


“And now ‘ave Sas ne: Oh, do now! You've 


trotted me y fair 

’Ope the «Public will table, that’s all, I ave arnswered 
uite on 

Ifa sketch of m diggings would ’elp you, you're wel- 
come to take it, dear boy ; 

That’ s the 0.K. thing now, Sir, I fancy, and somethink 

my pals would enjoy. 
“TI *ave no marble ‘alls bn) palm trees, no mustard- 


angings and 
But this ’ere tcot 


my sticks, too, 
to be ’ad. 


is tasty; with me in this 


and this at, know, 
A a cloud on that couch, like a gent in ’is cham- 
It won't so dusty. Wot, orf? Well, ta-ta, if you 
really must go.” 
There, Cuantre, that’s ’ow the thing ’appened. I think 
‘dear old pal, y ou will own 
That 1 did ths whole trick quite de wriggle. I knowed 


I wos bound to 
But this "oe ie Fame, and no err! As fur as the Mud- 


And that’s wheresomever Swells go, all the world wil 
knew all about 








mm 


——manars cen 


oe 
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r pirling my hair-brushes round my 


Arn—“ My Master is punctual.”—Coz and Box. 
Tae years roll along and another Academy 


FIRST ROUND. 


War do I awake with the lark and burst into song? I amin a 
rofuse state of inspiration as don my robe de 


chambre and 
I carol forth :— 





Freshens me up again, makes quite a lad o’ me, Or our heroes in scarlet no 
their 


Hail to the President, Frrru, Auma-TaDEMY, 
Rivitre, ORcHARDSON, GILBERT, —y A 
Herkomer, Dickxsez, Burne-Jones, A, 


stand any further oupely. Be was 1 4 _— the sparkling 

“Caramba! Sir Frepertcx, what have we here? Aha! just 
nao a le 
fis work, pervonalg. es ae A nef A arg tse Senins is ever 


Here inspiration dries up. The 
fountain-head. But—to 


Bh aang d Fe Rage ded 
Lid ma moro ule 


beastly pictures, 
well out of my mouth, 
and in another momen’ 
| my presence 
sorwntes = 
kwards. The little foot- 
fortunately, the fall was the 
“Tt’s og a cries the no 
f° away. e 
ot poker is in the fire. He doesn’t 
But I remember I have an a 
for it that he has never pain 


says I, digging him in the ‘ribs. 


him on the roar,” 





brute’s chained, the keepers are here, and the - 


foing to send to & ates this 
NG is passing. m ; 
minutes at Rrvrére’s,” says I. ‘Then you’ve not long,” time, study, 
he returns, falling into my trap quite innocently. “ y alone 


conceit, or because I was just a little too hard : : 

fourth and ‘fifth rib, I am not quite sure, but 1 beg hi Yi a Dye Tas, ie Gove 5 

sams anim, as tae: might ede Ler y bad i 

can’t help saying to my excellent friend, Lone, speciall . 

likes that sort o chaff. ne making that noise, you / by appearances y 1 first 
Lone’s will be A1 this j appesranc® 


were you, Sir 


ef 
Phd 


* Mr. Jamus 8. Birtu, 


Fa: 
Tee 


Road, has undertaken to receive subscri 
the benefit of Police Constable Banxun, now a patient there, and—Punch 
rejoices to hear—“ progressing very favourably.”’ 


BARKER, P.O. 


vaunt only, 


Free Hospital, Gray's Inn 
wedoon in uid of fond to be for 





iH 
Ff 


Ee 


appearing 


aE 


like strangers—at 

intment, and taking his word 

anythi oe to Lag By 
ear, ve. Going ou 
p= i “I’ve only been two 


6 roars; W. 


year. “It’s 


Mr. Nibbs. That clever and 


| find that he has more to pay than he bargained for. It is my four- | Correspondent of the New York 


heeler. 


HER FIRST APPEARANCE, 
Mr. Nibbs. Were you at the Potteries the other nom, Sie? 
Mr. Punch. Meaning the Haymarket Theatre for Brown 


real actresses are made 


—tshe has acquired such proficiency as 
and constant practice 
can ae a 
Mr. Nidbs. Burely, Bir, everybody 
must have a beginning 


necessity for everybody else to be there 
to see it. For myself, I do not judge 


.” I think the lady’s well- 


I promised,” he whispers to me, “ four ears ago.” * Aha! Lo ~- meaning friends were pecuiiarly inju- 
\§ . Gone at last!” he shouts, as he jumps/ « Bringing her out fore run.” are 
| into the four-wheeler. In another moment he has vanished, e 

man is driving like fury. When he reaches his destination he will 


dicious, as such good people frequently 
- sprightly Journalist, the London 


ribune, blew the trampet for her 


pretty y. ; 
[look in at the studio of Mr. Bunoxss, A.R.A. ‘It isa Spanish-| fr. Punch, Yes, to drop into verse I should say, 


M ject,” i “ it??? How would she have fared if she ’d had to be judged, 
be heittee “a st he ex — Whet sie 1 ten By a critic like what-you-MacavLay ? 


For the praise she received and which he would have grudged, 


I walk up Bond Three Academicians whom I meet there Bhe is Greatly ix Jebted to SMALLEY. 


| say they feel it uncommonly hot. No wonder. Do they know where 


harm, a 


they are standing? No, Why, with their backs to the Gallery | The lady may be possessed of some wonder-working, chem, anti te 


where The Furniss is 


The 
heated seven times to roast the Acade- | W® #re 


being 
; isti sa niline § Brown Porrer? ’ 
micians. The Artistic Joker is piling it up. i. : ” says| Mr. Nibbs. When you do witness her performance, I am sure, «| 


“He ought to display some Weous. ; : ‘ 
“ ” “ ’ our opini ll candidly, and your advice will be 
H asi-r, BA. Why ? asks F-p, R.A. Because,” returns | ¥ i seioterests Ne Wher idly to bear her appeal and 


H-net-y, R.A., bursting with it—for wit, like murder, will out— 


“he 0 ht to 1. . 
waiting § exhibit a specimen 


intoa Hansom with B-ri-w, who just now has a -picture sort 
| of look about him, and drives off to the G.N.R. for on ore 


of his Arti-jokes!” And not | Pronounce judgment f 
i , he jumps 


hen do you inte 


Mr. Punch. 1 will give you due notice of the proceedings, and will 
send you a summons to appear at Potter's Bar. Au revoir ! 








I look in at Hermaww Herxomen’s. Before me is a life-like| Wuew Sir Anravr Suttivaw conducted his Golden Legend at 


a entation of his cousin, 
“I will 


crowns were thrown to him. So 


slay’d, bat very much alive—in his stances over which the Composer 





Berlin—where its first ormance was a failure, owing to circum- 


ht to have had some control—four 
t’s the value the Berliners put 


work! Four crowns! Hang it, you can’t expect much for 
seven. And, by the way, if the Emperor wasn’t there, besides 
these four crowns was there a sovereign in the f ’ 
Anruvur must have even longed to be back again Soarishing his 
clectrio-lighted wand among the Savoyards of Ruddy Gore oune. 
Later in the week Madame ALBANI came to the rescue, and the 
. | Berliners must now celebrate the Triumph of ArTuur. 


the house? How Sir 





ee 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 





Fair Hostess (who piques herself on her knowledge of French), ‘‘OM—A—VOULEZ ENCORE JOUER QUELQUE CHOSE?” 
Satirical Pianist (whose first piece was drowned in the deafening conversation that burst forth as soon as he began), ‘‘ You VisH Mg TO 


PLAY POUR FAIRE CAUSER LE MowpE!” 


Fair Hostess (rapturously). ‘On! ovi—ovut! 


Pour FAIRE CAUS&R LB Monpg!/” 


[She supposes he is mentioning some favourite little Composition of his own. 





— = 





SALISBURY SISYPHUS. 
Unenpine task! The felon doomed to cope 
With the huge rock and the relentless slope, 
Rejoiced, song says,* in everlasting hope. 


And hope lives long indeed, but how sustain 
This endless failure, this eternal strain, 
That tires the stoatest heart, the strongest 


Swift roll the years, and still the ceaseless 
round, 

The toilsome press up the precipitous ground, 

The sullen slow ascent, the owikt rebound. 


as sinews, straining shoulders, clinging 
eet, 

In vain urge on a task still incomplete. 

How long shall rolling hours the tale repeat ? 


None other way? Nigh four-score times and 
ten 

In years as many! Soon the hearts of men! 

Will madden with the weary watch. And 


then ? 


He, the astute Corinthian, subtle, s q 
Who jockeyed Dis and cheated Death so long 
Could cheer his age-long task with gleeful 
song. 
* The Thracian sighed, as, looming through the 
must, 
The stone came whirling back. “Fool,” said the 
& ost, 
“Then mine, at worst, is everlasting hope.” 
Again uprose the stone 
Lyrron's Lost Tales of Miletus. 





Not Hades’ self could tame that merry knave 
Who joked with Charon, juggled with the 


grave, 

And e’en at penance piped a jovial stave. 

Not so our modern Sisyphus ; he hurls 

His angr strength against the stone, which 
whir 

Reluctant up, and rapidly recurls. 


How long? And is’t inexorable Fate 
That whips him to the task, or doth there wait 
2, ~~ mn on the path, though seen so 








Ratner “ Gasuty.”—Some Welsh people 

have a good idea of what a Jubilee Memorial 

ry to be. This is from the Western 
au: 


“Ata public meeting at Lianwenog, in Cardi- 
shire, presided over by Mr. T. H. Huouzs, 
-P., it has been decided to celebrate Her Majesty's 
Jubilee in that district by providing a public heme 
for the parishes of Llanwenog and Llanwnen. The 
Chairman, who originated the proposal, was con- 
tulated upon his happy idea, and an Executive 
Jommittee was formed to carry it out.” 


Excellent notion ! So full of variety, because 
such a Jubilee Memorial as this is capable of 
taking more than one form, not at a time, it 
is true, but it may take a different form, in- 
animate of course, more than once a fortnight. 
The Jubilee in this district will be rather an 
undertaking. Will they get the eminent 
tenor, Mr. Haypew Corvin, to sing the Ode ? 





REAL APRIL FOOLS, 
Tuey say March comes in like a lion, 
t wo -T-} a lamb. cout 
ch fudge why saw-mongers try on’ 
The thing is a palpable flam. 
Here’s April the First—such a twister! 
It flows, and it snows and it blows. 
Wild March has bequeathed to his sister 
No soft lamb-like ways, goodness knows. 


We're all April fools who have flattered 
Ourselves with fond h of the vernal. 
We're bitten, and b and battered, 
In short, it is simply infernal. _ 
If March makes a baa-lamb-like exit, 
e mind for that boon cannot care, | 
When April—to fool it and vex it— 
Comes in like a dashed Polar bear! | 


Tax Prince of Waxxs opened the College of 
last week. H.R.H. remarked on 
the absence of any sculpture by Brnca, and 
thought that Dean Eve make the 
— a nn Joy a. The a | 
nm accep’ go e pocke I 
and forthwith declared the buriding open. 


Ir the Pall Mall, which will scarcely allow 
that ‘“‘many a true word is spoken in — 
keeps on attacking the author of She, Mr. | 
Rupee will return from his tour in the East 
looking rather Moore Haggard than ever. 


val 











Tue “ Porrzn’s Freip.”—The Haymarket 
Theatre. 


—— 
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SYPHUS. 


“SWIFT ROLL THE YEARS, AND STILL THE CEASELESS ROUND, 
THE TOILSOME PRESS UP THE PRECIPITOUS GROUND, 
THE SULLEN SLOW ASCENT, THE SWIFT REBOUND!’ 


7 UNENDING TASK na ” . ns 
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“ NOVEL-SUNDAY.” 


Way, Mr. Punch would like to know, should not Novelists have their Show 

Painters, and admit Bociety to view the works they have 

prepared for the opening of the Publishing Season? When this has become a 

| general practice (as will no doubt be the case after a t so influential 
a quarter) we shall probably see something like the fo — 


scerz—The luzuriously-appointed Library of Mr. Potreon Prasricx (a versatile 

| but imitative young genius, who has nol nally decided as yet upon the manner 

| he intends to adopt). Various newly-finished MSS. displayed ly 

upon handsome reading-stands. Author discovered in attitude of readiness 

to receive visitors. Enter a Gushing Lady, prepared to admire everything, 
with unenthusiastic Husband. 


| 

| The G. L. (looking at title of M&.). This looks j 
Courtship of Parmenas Brown.” 

Please ! 


charming 
May we hear some of it, dear Mr. Prasricx ? 
| Novelist. Delighted ! 
that. This is the way it 


| It’s a, 5 being a little analytical study, and all 


“The state of mind with which Panwuwas, after carefully wiping his boots, and placing 
| his umbrella in the cast-iron receptacle in the passage, entered Darrop1t Green’s little 
parlour, was curiously complex in its converging waves and cross-currents of incongruous 
desires. He was conscious chiefly of a uncertainty whether he was glad to be 
there or sorry he had come, and, whilst felicitating himself upon having at last decided 
| to make a call, he found himself wishing almost earnestly that he had remained outside. 
he parlour, as he gazed round it, presented few points by which it could be differentiated 
from other interiors of a similar kind. It had the same——” 


| Well, I’ll skip the description. It’s rather long. 


“__But to Parmunas it bore the unmistakable imprint of Darroprt’s oddly insistent 
| personality. He was still receiving this impression when she entered the room with that 
air of hers of unconscious actuality w/aich surrounded her like an atmosphere, and seemed 
| almost to diffuse a palpable radiation. As she stood waiting for him to speek, he was trying 
| to read in her face some suggestion of what he had come to say—but it told him nothing. 
| Darroprt was a little fluttered by this unexpected realisation of her highest hopes, but 
| she reflected that she could scarcely be expected to take the initiative. Both had a tor- 
| menting sense of being up a mental cul-de-sac ; unhappily it was not even the same eul- 
| de-sac. He began to smooth his hat automatically in the reverse direction of the nap, and 
| she was dimly aware, deep down im the recesses of her consciousness, of being faintly 
repelled by this harmless mannerism. To escape from it, she swept abruptly to the window, 
| and occupied herself in tending the ry « Ten minutes could not have passed thus, before 
her thoughts were abruptly recalled to her visitor by the sharp closing of the front door, 
and, glancing up, she was just able to obtain omeies glimpse of Panmenas Baown’s 
ruffled hat as it vanished douty down the long dull street. She could not have told how, 
but she knew by some unerring perception that it had vanished out of her life for ever ! 
“Darropit resumed her occupation with a faint sigh ; she had realised that, hence- 
forth, Life for her would be summed up in attending to that canary, but it did not 
oceur to her to rebel against her destiny.’ 


You can see, I daresay, whose influence I was under when I wrote that? 
The G. L. Oh, yes, Dickens, of course! only so much more refined! 


now. “ The 


(Sees 
his touch. But then to the same school, don’t they ? 

Novelist (disgusted), I’m sorry you think it’s like TuackeRay,—it’s a stady 
in the American manner 


The G. L. (unabashed). And that is the only true manner, is it not? But 
| do tell me, does the poor canary die? I’m so interested init all 

Novelist (suppressing a groan). conclusion leaves the heroine with her 
canary—that is the note of Ger future life, the whole thing is a subdued tragedy ; 
| what might have been, and er—tasn’t, don 


‘ ’t you know. But here’s 
| 1 hope you'll like better—my latest manner. I own to being rather p 
with it. (Reads) :— 


“ Just then I happened to open my eyes, and there, at the entrance to the sereda, I 

beheld a sight the loathsome horror of which curdles my blood to think of even now! For, 
| crunching and smashing through the prickly mimosa as though it were a bed of parsley 
| Was advancing a hideous brute, its massive plated sides gleaming a mottled purple, and 
| edged with a fringe of coarse hair, which shone iridescent in the radiance of the patent 
| mght-light by which our camp was illuminated. It was an enormous lobster, about the 
| Size, I should say, to make a rough guess, of a Hansom cab-horse, and I had only to look 
| at its projecting and blood-tinged eyes, from which the light of intelligence had long 
| Ceparted, to feel sure that the vast crustacean was in an advanced state of maniacal frenzy ! 
| It wasa sickening spectacle as it crawled on, its great jointed antennw dimly visible between 
me and the stars, its gigantic pincers outstretched with a blind groping action infiaitel 
horrible to look upon! I tried to sing out: ‘Mind your eye, you fellows!’ but the wo 
refused to leave my parched throat, and before I‘ could ejaculate a syllable, the beast, 
with one contraction of its formidable claws, had nipped off the foot of Unxt Donvm, 
ssa man clips the end off his cigar. As I write, I ean see the severed sable foot of my 
faithful attendant as it went hopping over the sand—for all the world like a freshly landed 
chub! Thad no time to lose, aud tearing open the tourist knapsack I had sed in 
Piceadilly under happier conditions, I rammaged out a bottle of the salad-dressing, without 
which I never wordt The unearthly scream of the creature as I flung the contents down 
its foaming jaws, rings in my ears yet!” .... 


The G.L. Hi tl 
Net ea ese ea oct’ 
ane ~ 4 Vy ya in me ape 
usband, bsters really 
. oe P = have a ‘little, 
ys meas! I ting hi 
I was going to say. my 





ift f pathos, dear Mr. PLasticx! 
“ hos!” And these people 


such a size out in those parts ? 
t they are certainly all very 
) I beg your pardon, really. I don’t Enow what 





she has made a ny shot.) How stupid of me, I meant TaackeRnay—just 


The G. L. (from 


Wovelet (corclasahy Oh,'het That 
boiler I’ve done for the Home Garland. 
you a specimen of it with pleasure. ; 

“ Supporting with muscular slender figure 
enema b ouch tho ether he epened, bin ntatt ——_ 
and stood y awaiting the of the infuriated animal, 
riick Was mow rapidly carcering in his direction with lowering 

The G. L. 1s it possible that you don’t feel that it is 
the ‘you have ever done, Mr. Prasricx ? 
se Wf at Sake ae cet 

, y aces you amo 
the Immortals. Don’t Seaivedies aot ’m dove of "yan 
I’m sure. pens 
ing the right way 


Sar" he 


ed). Glad you like i 
admire the right 
Ovrsrpx. 


The Husband. Well, I must say you did lay it on 
a. Cecrtza ! 


Novelist 
It is odd he cant 


course were dreadful | 

ists to do, dear. Hadn't we 

Pm aero oe maps 
us of su iation as 

and Mr. Punch feels tolerably certain that the Painters 

will unselfishly consent to relinquish in their favour the 

monopoly they have hitherto enjoyed. 








THE VOLUNTEERS 
Reviewed by D. Crambo, Junior. 
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Se uson- Ticket Holder (airily). 
Station-Master ("' bit of a Wag"). 





“THE NEWS.” 


**"Morwino, Sration-Master. AwnytTuinc Fresn !” 
‘*N-no, Sin, nor raat I'vs——Ag |—ves—now I rusk or 17, Srr—rHat’s Fares Part 




















Will no true man in all the land 





YOU RE LEANING sGai——!” [Violent Pas Seul, with language to match! 
: , Shame, shattering shock, and final fall ! Him lies protect, false verbal mists, 
NOBODY. The oak heart-gnawed by inward rot, Whi hich on the House like opiates fall, 
“ Nobody to blame.”’"—Oficial Shibboleth. h y ing, tower- py et be 

Nonopr? Faugh! The glosing lips When the s wake resists them not. No one toblame! No 

Which shape the custom-honoured lie,— Rouse, England, rouse! A tomitenene et W: ht what blunt Roman + 
The stale excuse, which sleekly slips, Lurks in your midst. These 

With all the false facilit knaves The Deed of Shame. thy] 

Of maudlin drops from avcwoorm’ ns eye— | Would sell for ld—the sordid slaves !— When British crook to elu 
Those lipsp—will no one rise and sm The very flag o’er them waves. Blood-money Judas scarce would touch ; | 
The falechood back, till, chilled with fright, 

Be not their dupe! The thieves are smug; | The tainted gold which is the 

They take the traitor’s tell-tale white ? Have you — all them 4 4 stand Of men ro ee slain ? | 


Make false official mouths to feel 
The buffet of Truth’s mailéd hand, 
And shrink from the avenging steel ? 
Lack we the manhood that should heal 
The canker clinging like a curse 


That saps our stren a. Sat drains our purse, | Or work a tithe of their deep ill. 

And works us woe worse to worse ’ Woke! Hich-nerched J P Wh net P a 

“ ” evens ake! igh-perc udases aboun 0 cares W arty, Creed, or Class, 
Wien Haglan’ bra, deme ed In well-paid places, unsuspect. Produce the man? A Man we want, 

Sank gravewards 'midst Crimean snows, Corruptions which ee maeep wend Wie ctratgnt to heneer eens wat oe, 
By Sats oun comntereen, betrayed ; The shaken commonweal i Down-tread ~- rea se cast, 
Before the enemy had Bat if their trail you d fain detect y militant, 

One float my them, _ 1. a Trust not the sleek official mind, Rending the webs State sophists weave, 

traitere ,—there desory To truth conveniently blind, The smug evasions fools e, 

Oy errno To Pangloss pratings ever kind. The fables fashioned to deceive ; 

There harpy Trade and fool Routine The Trader-Traitor, base of soul A flail for fools, a for knaves. 
Together struck unholy hands. As false TanrEta, lies, and lurks, England, heart.sick of sinuous ways, 

Still the curst compact holds unseen ; For gold 5 Loan -epee anaie, The comi Eo dees aaa, 
The buckstering ghouls in ravening bands In — he works, True as the steel old singers praise, 
Hunt darkly, no power withstands, Yet sees, too well. end bert sete. The British steel of other da: 

Corruption’s taint is on the air, With chuckling ease Ere bending bayonets its fame, 

Its trail is hidden everywhere. The hemp or lead a shrewder State Or office hacks, to hide the shame, J 

What fate is it these pests prepare ? Would make the crawling traitor’s fate. Shaped the base lie, ‘* No one to blame! 





Straddling on your domestic rug 
Who _ ot F aaa your guest’s soft - sliding 


Would _ & on bribes? Yet no wild band 
Of black banditti have such skill 
At ruthless theft, so surely kill, 





Oh. iam hand a iy like a vice, 
Fraud’s throat shoul 


B ohoki ete tile life 
ii "s i , 

y oh my J reptile 1 

That battens on a State at strife! 


d grip, and ease the | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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PENNY AND SOU! 
(Design for Historical Cartoon.) 


Jony BuLt TurNs ovuT Frenon Sov, AND TAKES HIS FAITHFUL 
PENNY TO HIs HEART.—Decree, March 30. 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
Rog A —— FE may Te a back to- 
night. Took up old posi! in orting contiguity with Treasury 
Bench. Catching sight of him Siese, toying with lap sesestache 
happened. RaNpoLPH unusually 
air. Fancy he is silent only 








of yore, seemed as 
months. Believe that much 
reticent. Wears regular dip! 


because he thinks the more. CHAPLIN very uneasy, though he tries | i 


to face the position with a laugh. 
“Don’t suppose, Tony,” he said, “ after visit to the 
that Rawpotrn di i 


Dey, 


plot will never ripen. 
H ne again from — to 
. Lord Mayor 
of Dublin, froth tron Channel 
rushed in with notes of what pro 
liveliest speech of debate. 








ay be repel et Geet Resting is posed, 
may be prepared to spend Whit-Monday i 
Good Friday. 8i of revolt in Dastateatios ca 


BENTINCK says he’s a but if i 
his to ara Good rida, they mat 


** Always voted for House Twoo’ 

wo that my friends migh t fo church and bot peg 

the pevates of Good Friday.” Earnestness man quite 
. Moreover, it ma contagious, and Government 

"Patines done.— Leave to introduce Ceercion Bill marred for. 


Members 


Ww y, 
to give up 


Nurse Cadogan introducing the little Land Bill. 


Tuesday.— House filled up again to hear GLapstowE resume debate 
on Coercion Bill. A large proportion waited to hear Goscuzs, who 


y close on the dinner-hour. But already signs 
well empty for rest of sitting. Avsrix, 
, experience. Made usual little appeal for 
of new Member, then looking forlornly round 
their ion. Up jumped Irish Member 
ouse be counted. AvstTin’s 
i i till count 


followed 


to condition of the House. In fact, by 
some delicate touches to convey 
the impression that on the whole he was a 
little incommoded by the crush. 
GiapsTons still in good voice, Ablaze 
with energy. A little embarrassed by 
necessity of nicely observing personal re- 
lations with old colleagues. House ob- 
served with curiosity how he alluded to 
Hartinetrow as ‘‘the noble 
Lord the Member for Rossen- 
dale Henry JaMEs as 


accustomed Bir E. B-t-s. 
Gtapstons as political adversary, a little ham- 
Interrupted, as usual, by the Parnellites. Tix 
eonsistent fusillade of interruption. _ ; . 
“Tr,” Kovo-Hazmas, “reminds me of Miss Miggs, in the 
parting scene with the blacksmith’s family, with her * ‘o! good 
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gracious!” and her “ Ha! would !” But then Krxe-Hanmaw 
is a disappointed man. Since on Coercion Bill an. has 
F aes egg of his time in up and down before Irish 


one to tread on it. Has, y of 
em mee asked Dr. Tawmxr to “Come out.” TasxEr, however, 
thinks he ’s safer inside, and declines well-meant invitation, Kine- 
Hammam 4 fall. blooded man. Consequence of ht 
be dangerous Ya] for a ene Se thought of Cu agin BD. 

rigged up in Cloak-room a ,”’ presenting resemblance 
thet is s execs between tit Meaty ANWER. As a work of Art 
not above mediocrity ; asa relief to Krve-Harman’s feelings price- 
less. After five minutes with the “figger” Kove-Hanmaw returns 


trailing his FP «- genuine pathos, inv iine some 


to his seat one? cool. When paroxysm comes on, off again 
to Cloak-room, and more play with the "fi - .”’ Well enough, he 
says, But he'd rather 4 five minutes on the Terrace with Tr or 
Tanwer in the flesh. Business done.—More debate on pa 

Trecary Benth, mipushsiy makina esha wi bt aly inf Irish nk 
on Treasury -— ing Iris 
Members with Sucked on. 4 

inferal machine had been teat to Cuter Seenxran Dy “1 Pest 


(stamps reek Hanoovrt much excited on bearing news. 
This will ALFOUR,” he said, “ oe oa 80 8 iy 
eidieuliine man ’s made of as to receive an machine wi 
morning letters. Remember when I was Home Secretary had one 
delivered in my room at House. An interesting-looking box. What 
did I do? Lose m sae vt mind? Not a bit. As soon as | 
saw box on table, y left the room, softly closed the door, sent 
for Inspector Deine + ordered him to carry box away and have 
_ in a remote chamber. Turned out to contain a rusty pistol 
broken trigger. But that’s neither here nor there ; presence 
of mind ’s the thing. Wonder how Batrovr belnve 
Batrovr no chance of d him- 
self. Infernal machine did not reach his 
hand. Taken up by police; apne with 
great Lane a, me found tocontain small bottle 
homeopathic medicines. Now filled 
wih red tooth-powder. BaLrour suspects 
Irish Members of the joke. JosEPH = 18 
too grave a personage to indulge in 
ranks; but pecan = Fm like one of Tn 
Izaty'’s flashes of humour. So Batrovr, 
ostentatiously taking notes of Sage of Queen 
Anne’s Gate’s speech, keeps his eye on Irish 
oar watchful for any chance disclosure of 


— and not particularly lively avting 
in Commons. Sage’s 4 full of poin 

Lost some effect by strategic tay “i 
Hartivetow and CHamBeRLarn. At One 
o’Cloek in the morning breeze unexpectedly 
sprung up. PARNELL moved adjournment, 

Very well,” says Saurrn, “‘ but we ’ll bring 
matters to conclusion to-night,” Tp sprang 
Harcovrt in best earthq 

“This is the Closure,” he thundered. 
“You takethe Srzaxen’s name in vain, and LA 
threaten us with the Closure.”’ 

SMITH came forward to explain ; Harcourt 
wouldn’t give way; so two stood glaring at 
=e oo CL ) “ HEEWAN oe 

” said Prrt Lewis. ‘Go “ + Pun 1” 
int little 'u ot ail ll back SayEns.” COG, Seee*n! 
House on both sides roared and yelled. Scene lasted a full minute, 
till Srzaxer interposed, and both combatants dragged off by their 
friends. Se ES, Newbes, wae won © Gowing © pan, Son a 
home greatly refreshed debate on Coercion 

Saturday, 3 a.m.—All Ss even a ‘shouting. Half- past twelve 
last night, poien, ena to Adjourn Debate. GLapstowz seconded 
it. Uproari wun <Besee, Ghat groin Kien, fem Libens aide, woe up 






~ ma (Pig 





for H H divided, and Ad 
went for HartmNetom. speaking. House divi journ- 
ment negatived by 107 votes. Ditiwynx moved Adjournment of 
House. Serre to Giapsroxsg to stop further opposition. 
GLabDsToyE Another division. Goren ot maori? rose 
one. Axens Dovetas smiled. Eve hat would come 
next. Surrm’s at Table balled wit with “bowls from Isiah 
camp, and cheers Conservatives. Moved the Closure. Members 
rushed hotly down to floor, ox FE ema Lobbies. GLapstoxE 
rose, and moved towards Instantly dense crowd 
going in that direction parted ri aad the, ‘onl Geszonme walned 
rough the living line amid ening cheers and waving hats. 
Closure carried by majority of 108. Main stion, ye << mere 3... 
given to bring pra- from Chair, + 
as one man, and left the House. So the Coercion Deer teeke ie 





ee 





VERY HARD LINES. 
HOW THEY WERE WKITTEN TO ORDER. 
(Leaf from a Laureate’s Diary.) 

9 4.m.—Bother the Jubilee! What, in the name o fortune, 
one do with such @ rubbishing subject ? But here’s Macwiuy 
pear, Sg ghey on yet. a FS 
wg 2 Babee oats ts if only to quiet him. But how on earth 


Want fifty 
cas a pur. Gubtant’ Gat Thal asses ee tee 
a een ae 


No. That won’tdo. It’s shoppy, ®' Has & soupron 
the Promise Geom gh Wants so ing wider. Ha! Te 
Row, su the Season, of 

Fifty times the Row has filled and emptied. 

No. Piry. somethin ty dg Sedge SE a cistern, Ty 
heavy tee pom Pastry? Feathers? Flower? 
Hel that's. Here, I’ve got it! 

Deligmn ell tice tes trad cl ee 

gi nrtew, hee ee to 90 ek yi. Let’s see. I want fifty some. 

Handful? ‘Armfale? Ay with. What shall it be? Cartloads? 
Handfuls? Armfuls? Autumns? Harvests? Good again. Not 


E 
é 
xe: 


that there’s an connection between them; but one mnst 
stick down How’ ll this do ? 
Fifty times the golden harvest fallen. 


Yes, that reads all right. Is there any other way of putting “fifty” ? 
Yes, *‘ twice twenty-five.” But that won’t come in. Then there's 
“ four times twelve and a half.” No; that won’tdo. Enough “fifty.” 
Now we want some allusion to Hen Masesry. Must get in a“ since,” 
I have it, ‘‘ Since our Queen assumed.’”’ Capital. Here you are! 
Since our Queen assumed the globe, the sceptre. 
Come ; that’s a beginninganyhow. Threelines! But ve qui 
dried me up. Besides I can’t go on in blank verse ike tite, Bont 
feel up toit. Must try another metre. What metre? And the 
what on earth am I to say init? I haven’t had such ajob as this for 
along time. Could weep over it. A precious Ode I shall makeof it, 

For though I, know not anything, 

Yet must I not my lot upbraid ; 

Since as the Laureate I am paid, 

And, being paid, am bound to sing. 


But, “a glass of sherry, will make me merry.” fe I'll try one. 


on .a.—Confound the —- Ode! ioeat now been at it om, 
and am floundering worse than ever. Have io meine oe 
illuminations, sanitary sageoygemeates subse a Hospital and 
Penny dinners, and given a kind of a GEoRGE - 
Turep, but who, on earth, I refer to as roy “ Patriot Architect,” and 
what I mean by asking him to Shape a stately memorial, Make it 
ema Hy regally”—gorgeous, Some Imperial Institute, | dou't 
But if I arrange it in parallel lines 1t will look like poetry, 

—¥ that'll be near noe oat 

Feel I’m making a horrible hash of it. Might go for a turn on my 
bicycle. May clear my head. Might try it. Vill. ‘ 


Have dined, and now, at 9 p.m., have again settled down to it over 
a pipe and a glass of grog. Am in a more hopeless muddle than 
ever. Trying to bring in everybody in a kind of wind-up appeal. 
But look at this,— 

You the snubbed, the unfortunate, 
You, the Lord- Undertaker, 
You, the Lord Omnibus- Conductor. 
That doesn't seem to run very well, but it’s the kind of idea I wast 
to work in. Don’t seem able to manage it. 
You, the Lady-Amateur Actor? 
No, that won’t do ! Shall never get it done to-night. 


10 pu Ath awful hammering, to knock off two more 
lines, , but must stick toit. Feel I’ve never 
out Sach seat stuff in ¢ before. Hopeless! 


sob ites wis lines serewed out. Sik ites nail Won't 
scan, and as to rhyme,—ba | ha !—catch me rhyming to-night! 


11 P..—Have come to a dead stand-still. Equal to it. Have hed 

essoumse to tho coal tetnck, Refvedhat Gib, Ha! Tee leh Happy 

and oaks rint pctry elermardn?” Soro get ut oth 
i 

it appears, Why not doit myself first ? I will. | Anyhow , here goes. 


ight, bat ae Te the ash > e+ k Secular, Yat 
al piece 1 
— Foal he Musee Hope he ’I1 like it. 
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RICHD. MATHEWS & 


| Mand 3, BART SF., Loan & 90 Wo, 
te of Albany Oh, 
+ for India :—Cortae, Pasta, & Co, 


wORK ~ COMPANY 


eM abe 
kd HiskyY. 
yt ie Mada by aer 
ERY e, full flav d 
VE spate gates age a 
“pagiantiow aay, as fine 
Jurors’ wae 


bi: FI 
of en a ae 


| “cont 1 ISTILLERIES COMPANY 


, MORKISON’S ISLAND, CORK, 


| OP EDA, PARIS EARIBITIOR, 1078, 


Ki NAHAN’S “TRE , oon 
LL, Mii 
WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1805, 
| *GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W 











| 
PURE, paILD, I 


pric ‘Lad 


ost 
WHOLESOME, 





FIN yest 


1 DSHAW & 00°87 


Pts] Repet Oe 
LUGGAGE, 7 ae. 
Yor HOTELS, MANSIONS, éc. 
DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 


wo 200., Lia., 
RATHBONE PLACE, 
OXFORD STREET, W, 





UTS: 


THE NORMAL 


DMURETIC 








SILYER MEDAL, HRALTH EXHIBITION. 


HEERING’S mtr oxoms 


Awe ees 
ue CHER 
ior ae BR Wes 
LIBERTY 
BALL GHAMPAGNE. 
TISSOT FRERESY 
57s. no, 
LIBERTY & CO., 


Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 








ANY Fallon, or Post 


Patentees and Bole reseed . 
, CADBUBY, & C0., 


“BALL - POINTED PENS. 


(4. HEWITT'S PATENT), 
As used by H.R.H. the Prince of Wales. 


aD 


Fibaee Pune eating eceac® ce spent, but afide on ver the 
toughest paper. They hold more ink and last longer. 


EO PHO saat of een joyful 


phen gy ederim 
pp ae gg =a, 
33 Pens, price lenen'y et cules 


ORMISTON & GLASS, EDINBURGH. 


eS 


SP dntas eres ot naek 














“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LiF.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD peels 


= "OO, 
"=| PEPPER'S 


GULATION 
wii CLOAE.| | 


ST, on application. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE OOLLAS 
SUeakt Staves Stata Beate 
eis areata 


saaah i 


& 8, ayer — 





a Eaahatse cc Sup ith | ae 


BBENZINE OOLLAS—BENZINE COLLAB. 


bo bbe COLLAS o 
word COLLAS se 


BENZINE OOLLAS —BENZINE OOLLAS. 


pg ery oe 
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Sueete 
ee 


Tak 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 


of Lmita 
Les a “S'PERRING Save 
vv are 
Lea & Peatine 
each bottle o' 


woncesyEnshine & SAUCE 


Lea Gerxne 


Tne 





~-4 


; ahd Export 

meme oe World. 

at | NORMAN & STACEY’S 
SYSTEM. 





> . “9 
CMe, QUEEN VICTORIA @TREET, BC; 


ia}, PALL, MALL, 8.W 


aed 6, LIVERPOOL STH EET, B.C 





QUININE Axo IRON 
HEALTH. aL... 


STRENGTH. 
ENERGY. 








Is warranted toc ‘ame araang. For boron all oo 
pee! oo 1H oe cr 


c7-a0n, 


z =@ FNS 


ate y Veorrsste, rer 





% 
senses esiies ws 


Dr. NICHOLS’ 


FOOD 


84. per Ib. OF 


HEALTH. 


RUTRITIOUS. 
DELICIOUS. 
FOR ALL AGES. 
FOR THE INVALID, 
FOR THE HEALTHY, 
Tnvalustle for Indigestion 124 Oonstipation, 
Of Gtocets and Chemists. 


ab ] 
trewess” GANITAS 
a THE [:* 
cate, BIST tons 
payor hoe 


eeotent, Sfuset, 
—Lanest 





Of a C 
THE “GANITAS” CO, Le, Dethasd Green, &, 





c:| ADAMS’S 


FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


TARE OLDEST AND BEST. 


foals no 
aes the seoeoen * 
a 
Sanenoters VICTORIA FARR PARK, SHEFFIELD, 
a or Sf ieteet, a Kot pig’ 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS PIANOS 


16, 20, and 22, » WioMoube SubestR ERY, 1 LORDON, W. 


TOOTH-AGHE 


cu TERS L¥ bY 


BUNT 
__ it of at NERVINE, 


Nignia Prevented Neursigie Ned achet so a 
i 
aes bh mter’s Bereine 


OWLE'S Ss aT 
CHLORO DYNE 


Coughs, Bronchitis, Consumption 


Asthma, Spasms, Diarrhae, se 
A. ¥. TOWLE, Mawcnaeren ; 


Gael HA oe ‘untount 

















pores and reason 


RE pe 


YRCETABLE MOTO. 
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Aw 

HEALTH 

EXHIR" 1824 
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al ea a re Sa a a a a ea atl a 


eee be en eee great 
ia 


@ Deserving of the highest prates 4 


- Pescr Tiewza 
"Benger'’s preperetions heave 
Grcervediy « high reputatios 


M spre st io 


“Tt & excellent in every way 
We heave gives it in © man 
cnses With (he most marked Dbeneat 


For Children who throw 
food it te invaluable.” 
Maepres: Reconn 


af thetr 
oO aoa 
a a a 


THROAT and VOICE. 


apy 3 


The “ MITRE” LOZENGE is . Saute a ae 
Loseng®, presenting s special cc 
properties, containing no Opiate or other “deleterious ¥) 
ingredient. Altogether free from the disagreeable ¢/ 
medicinal after-taste and conrtipating action on the 3/ 
bowels common to Cough Losenges in ordinary use. ' 

The “MITRE” Losenge possesses singular power § 
in speedily allaying Irritation and Tickling in the 
Throat (so frequent a cause of a broken night's rest) ; 
in clearing ond soothing the Bronchial Organs, and in 
getting rid of Huskiness, Soreness, Dryness, Hacking 
Cough, and all kindred troubles, maintaining the Voice 
clear and in good tone. 

Invaluable for quieting Coughs in Places of Worship, 
Ogneocrt Reoms, eatres, Assemblies, &c. 

BOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 
ls. 1)4. and 2s. Od. 
Manufactared for the Proprietors, J. and G. Hawg, by 


ALLEN & HANBURYS, London. 


errr 
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By Special Royal Appointment. % 
Ty 7 fe) 

SPEARMAN'S ““oszy.”” 5 
Hew Spring ke 

DEVO Now Ready. P 


“Geer OE RGES 


Thousands of Customers that no other article woven 
equals this , & pee ue » > Ladies’ Dresses, beautiful 
quali ties 4. the For Children, capitally 
strong, ls . to = the yard ‘or Gentiemen's wear, double 
width, &. é¢ yaréd. The Navy Blues end the 


Hiecks are fast ‘yee 
ent POST FRE N.B—An 
aX Railway 6tatons. 


On receipt of instructions samples will be 


length cut, and Carriage Paid to 
packed for Export. 


BUY 


DIRECT OF 


Only Address. NO AGENTS 


Hen § Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 
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4 
4 
4 
7 
4 
4 
4 
4 


4 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
( 
4 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
| 
‘ 
‘ 
4 
‘ 
‘ 
4 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
4 
‘ 


GPEARMAN & §PEARMAN, Plymouth. 
OPPO LOLOL LLLP LLLP PBA PAA 


amesmi 1.8 Ss & eveay 







Sold everywhere at 6d., 1/, 1/9 & 3/. 


~nnennn ne Oe’ AAAAMMAAAAAAMAAMAA’” 
USED by HER MAJESTY’'S SERVANTS. 
Gold Medals and Diplomas of Merit at all Exhibitions, 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
& ==. Paste} 





ln verrons a» Marvracrva 
JOSEPH Pi OKBRING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
9, 8T. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD 











Low pow Orrice 





i i hh Nb tt tll 





PPC CS SCT CT TTT 












CUARANTEED 
PURE AND 
SOLUBLE. 














